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and the beginning of a new era in diplomatic intercourse with
strangers.

During this interesting audience the Emperor stood during
the presentation of each of the officers, to whom he addressed
some pleasing words of welcome. There was still in place the
bamboo screen, which up to that time had concealed the Empe-
ror's features from those presented. On this occasion the screen
was raised, thus bringing his entire person into view. The idea
of this screen, to conceal the Emperor's face, was a custom as old
as time, sanctified by the general belief of his subjects that the
person of his majesty was too sacred to look upon. To look upon
his face meant that the person so doing might die. In the sense
that all must die, sooner or later, this sophistry was true; but
the idea that death would take place immediately could not last
long with the wave of civilization then sweeping over this land.
The admiral's visit then was the moment seized to begin a new
regime in receptions which general intercourse with foreign rep-
resentatives had made necessary.

This ceremony concluded the duties of the Benicia on the
China station. The 4th of July came, and with it the day of
departure from these waters for San Francisco. At noon of that
day, after the national salute had been fired, the Benicia, dressed
with flags en fete, got under way with her homeward-bound pen-
nant at the masthead, amid the cheers of the crews of men-of-
war and the strains of "Home, Sweet Home," from the bands,
and started upon her homeward-bound cruise across the Pacific.

The feeling of joy at such times in the sailor's life, after
three years of absence from home and country, can only be
known by those who have experienced this species of exile from
all that is near and dear in life. As the last glimpse of the land-
line fades in the mists of the horizon astern, the talk of home,
with new hopes and expectations, fills every mind and heart
until the shores of God's country, as the sailor in his own
parlance terms his home, rise out of the sea ahead. The thrill of
"Land, ho!" as cried from the masthead by the lookout aloft,
has a meaning of joyful delight that rings through the ship in an
instant, sending all hands on deck, with hearts palpitating with
pleasure at the one sight they have dreamed of and longed for
so many, many weary months and years. a bamboo screen
